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the terrace overlooking the clear blue sea, I asked them
what was wrong.

"Well/' Fadel said, "I think it's like this in the
Middle East generally. If the Germans had won the
war, their friends amongst the Arabs would be in
power, and the friends of the English would be out in
the cold. Well, the English won the war, but the friends
of the Germans are in power and the friends of the
English are out in the cold/'

"I'll tell you what it is," Mehdi said with the curious
hissing intake of breath which came when he was
excited. "The English accept whatever power they
find in a country and back it. But the Russians take
hold of whatever power they find and direct it to their
own use."

Then Zen spoke. " Up to date, British success in the
Middle East has been due to their physical force. They
have made political blunders, but the power of their
force has saved them. They have never found a means
of natural unity with the Arabs based on a common
interest. The only way now that Britain can maintain
her position in the Middle East is by discovering one
mutual interest which will at once benefit both Arabs
and English."

Edward and I strolled along the sea front to the
tobacco factory to take coffee with Tewfik Awad, the
manager, and his son Farid. The sweet fragrant smell
of the tobacco leaves mingled with the tang of the
sea.

'' Lattakia tobacco originally was only used locally,"
the manager said. " But to-day in the cigarettes they
smoke in America or in Britain you will find little shreds